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Th. msutcnoe of certain Irncb noveliata upon ft

-- atlopinK consumption as an article concomitant

f tnie lore is not especially nleaeini: to the ordinal?

wne and bealthv mitMl Yet there are,

or hare speakinc critic-a- nd of rep-- i

union at thi' who ve in the combination the tptj
acme of rt with a capital, and deep inaurht into
h iman life and tin h'icun wwl Witness all the
illt review wbiih hare written coneernins

The Magic ain and lmlUe In actiul life,

it afe lo m that the mo--t enthusiastic

male would reefer the object of his lore to be
ifflx-le- with asthma Tithrr tuberculous, and the
nosi analvlical rntic of tin fimale persuasion that

er adored one hare tancoee reins rather than
htnza. eirrthel, a we are told, ofticiallr

t. admire Camjile ' and ' The Maple Mn" we

muni all he in a to fa in the immortal

words of our Tcperarle ecretan of Ajnertltiire t

eer rnv dulT and I done it ' ' The Maine km" is
the tforr which firrt made IlaUac famou although

in hn CremanM he had alrradr elven rromise of
- ccminc in the field of French liter

t re The Mon achieved an immediate success and

let its reputation m world wide

xinrqnls ilr Vnlentlne,
M I.e Alarquis Raphael de Valentine,

htiin-- r lenturod lits last franc at a gam-- 1

line table in the Palais Royal, wandered
fort'i to tho hanks of the Seine with the
intention of committing suicide

He was a pood looking loiinc fellow,
not lone: past hi1; tnajoritv, the posses-
sor t an ancient name an orphan left
unexpeotedli destitute at the death of
lus parent He had spent two ears in
lit.- - poicrty and literature, had then,
through a friend become possessed of a
small fortune and set out with the avow--

d intention of killing himself by diss!-natio- n

and xcesses Heine balked in the
intention b the fact that his

mone gnie out before his iitalitv. there-
in relenting him from pursuing the
finmrose path to its end. he had decided
to t ik a short cut bv way of the Seine

He looked at the river for some time
i nl then considering that if he jumped
in during da light some meddlesome fel-ln-

might pull him out again, decided
to wait until night to carry out his de-

sign
In the meantime he straved aimlessly
nn from the rier which, to a person

plunging into it with sui-nd- il

intent, did not look sn ery allur- -

i g after all. and presentlv found himself
in fiont of a curio shop into which he
wilked He was in a state of great agi-titi-

inwardlv because of the doom
which he had deliberately fixed for him-

self and which everv minute drew nearer
T'oris wore a sad countenance beneath
iden clouds and occasional gusts of

w rc rain Nature itself seemed to con-spi- r.

to plunge the voung man Into an
ccstac He wanted to escape

lh sharp spasms of the soul which the
r ictions of his physical nature caused

mi and he turned Into the shop of the
ti'iuarv with the Idea of occupvlng his
I'd bv bargaining for works of art.

' huh Ik had no money to buy, until the
irknesc came for which he waited to

!o-- f with death It was m truth an
,v t to gam courage, a prajer for a

s imulmt such as criminals who doubt
tl r (outage on their wa to the scaf-- l

ate won t to make

'I he Mysterious Box.
1 inline shopkeeper s assistant showed

1 mi about It was a large shop of many
rooms and several stories and was filled
with wonders, antiques, curios, gems,

i ntins. armor thousands of articles
"ii mim countries and of many ages
111 emotions, caused by the near ap- -

! l icn of Ins death, the surroundings
' th last iriai of articles which ap-- 1

iled to his senses and his intellect.
K .1 this ounc man of shattered

neres, acute sensibilities. oerwrought
in and ice racked bod, into a state

u i ere he seemed to moe in a fantastic
iHin, Mending all things real and un- -

icil
Whit does that box contain'" h sud- -

lei lv askid of the attendant, pointing to
m i box which hung from the

"n'l h a silver hain ' I do not know,
r'plnd the assistant 'Monsieur has

ih of thit-- if ' ou wish to see it I
ill nil him '

The assistant left the gallerv and the
mister of the shop approache.1

Nier had ilcntine een such a
trang and wird creature It was get-ii- n.

dark now and the man appeared
hohlinc i lamp aboe his head Brave
men roused from sleep, might have
ttcmMed lielnre this person who seemed
in ha.e risen from a neighboring sar- -
nphigus V singular expression of youth

intmated the motionless eyes of the
coming phantom who was. in fact, a lit-

tle lean, shrunken old man, wearing a
Mick civet robe fastened about his waist
l'i a silier cord

hi his head was a black elvet skull-- i
sp. so fitted to the head as to frame

th. forehead and yet to allow the long,
w hite hair to fall on either side of his
f.n e Without the fleshless arm, which
looked like a stick, upon which the lel--

hung, and which the old man held
high to throw the light upon Valentine.
ih. fin1 might haie seemed suspended
in midair

V grav beard, trimmed to a point, was
n the old man's chin, and his lips were

sn thin and tight drawn that you could
scurcel see the line of the mouth on
the blanched Ungc. His small, green
eies were bare of eyebrows or lashes
nnd had a look of Implacable sternness.
Craftiness was In the sinuous lines and
the circular creases of the forehead.

The DUInr Farce.
The strange old man touched a spring,

and opened the mahogany case which
had excited Valentine's curiosity. It con-

tained a hesd of Christ by Raphael, one
of the great paintings by that Immortal
artist. When the view of that picture
burst upon him Valentine forgot the
weird sights or the gallery and the vi-

sions which had tossed about his troubled
Mm He became once more a man. he
felt himself in the world of real things.

The tender solicitude, the sweet seren-
ity of the divine face at once acted upon
him. Something seemed wafted from
heaven that relaxed the infernal tortures
which wrung him. The gospel was there
in the calm kindness of thoso eyes to
which the troubled soul might fly for
refuge

The antiquary with a cold oice broke
in upon the absorption of Valentine with

I hac coered that canias with gold

as its price,' and the mahogany case
closed before his eyes Suddenly recalled
to himself thrown sharply back Into
realization of his present condition and
his resolve on suicide Valentine cried
out 'The die is cast it must be death'"

Ah, I was right to suspect sou'" ex-

claimed the old man, and grasped Ra-

phael's wrist with a grip of iron. Valen-

tine smiled sadlv and said 'Tear noth-
ing. It Is my death and not yours to
which I referred Why should I not ac-

knowledge the harmless deception I have
practiced in pretending to want to buy
some of your treasures?'

And then Valentine told the master ofi""1 be in the deed"'

the shop of his intended suicide. "I will
till inu once for all." said he. "that 1

am in the deepest, the keenest, the most
ignoble poierty. But that is only one
reason whs I must die. I will spare my-

self the revelation of mv untold suffer-
ings which are beyond the power of hu-

man language to express I ask neither
succor nor consolation'"

' Eh' eh"' cried the old man, making
a sound like the cry of a hawk, "without
gning ou a centime I will make jou
richer than monarchs, more powerful,
more respected than any constitutional
king can ever be. Turn around and be-

hold the Magic Skin'"

The Jingle U.ln.
Valentine turned and saw hanging

against the wall a piece of shagreen the
dimensions of which did not exceed those
of the skin of a small fox By some In
explicable phenomenon it threw a vivid
light into the gloom of the gallerv

Raphael went up to the pretended talis-
man inwardly scoffing at it Neverthe-
less, moved by a natural curiosity, he
carefully examined the piece of skin and
found that the black grains of the leather
were so highly polished, its many stripes
were so clearly denned that Its granu-

lated roughness presented a thousand
little faces which vividly reflected, the
rays of light.

Then turning the skin he exclaimed
"Ha here Is an Impression of what the
Orientals call Solomon's seal " As you
are .vldently an orientalist, perhaps yon
can read this said the old
man, bringing the lamp nearer.

Valentine read, inscribed on the skin
In Arabic, the following. "If thou st

me thou would possess all. But
. ,hj. fe would my possession. Wish
and thou shalt obtain thy wishes. But
measure thy wishes by thy life. It is
here. At every wish of thine I shall
shrink like thy days. Dost thou de-

sire me? Take me."
Noting the deep Interest taken In the

Magic Skin by Raphael, the old man said
with cold irony . "Ah. ho thinks no more
about dying! "Is It a mystery or a
joke'" asked Raphael.

"I cannot tell,'' was the slow reply.
"I hae offered that skin to many,
but none would take It. I have never
Rested it myself. I have been poor, like
you, I have begged my bread. Never-
theless I havo attained the age of 101

years and am a millionaire Misfortune
gave me wealth, ignorance taught me.

Will and Action.
"No I haie never tested the skin I

will reveal to you, in a few words, the
great mystery of human life Man ex
hausts himself by two instinctive acts,
which dry up the sources of his exist-
ence Two verbs express all forms In
which these causes of death appear. Will
and Action.

Here, in thi Magic Skin, are Will and
Action combined, here are your social
ideas, lour intemperate desires, your
jovs that kill, your sufferings that make
life too livid for it may he that pain
is only nolent pleasure who shall de-

termine the point where pleasure becomes
eiil and where evil is still a Joy? The
word Wisdom Is synonymous with
Knowledge, and what is folly If not tho
excesses of Desire or Will'

"Yes, but I chooso to live In such ex-

cesses." cried Valentine, snatching the
Magic Skin from Its nail. "Come, let us
see I will to have a royal dinner, a ban-

quet that shall outrival anything of Its
kind seen before. I will that my fellow-gues- ts

be young and witty and joyous
to excess. That the night shall be adorn-
ed with ardent women' I will to have a
drunken saturnalia, the echoes of which
shall sound through Paris "

The old man laughed. "Do you think
to see mv floors open and bring up a
table served by beings of
another world'" said he. "No, rash
youth, vou have signed the compact: you
haie only to wish and your wishes will
be gratified, but at the cost of your life!
The circle of your days will be measured
bv this skin, which will shrink according
to the number and strength of your de-

sires, from the least to the greatest.
After all vou wish to die, do you not?
Your suicide Is only postponed."

Valentine thought the old man was Jest-

ing with him and said: "I will take the
skin and see if, by the time I reach the
bridge my luck changes. If I find you
have not been jesting at the expense of
a miserable man, I shall revenge myself
on you by wishing that you fall madly In
love with a ballet girl.'' So saying he
thrust the skin which showed marvelous
flexibilities into his pocket, and left the
place. j

Three Callow Youths.
Aa Valentine rushed from the door of

the shop he ran violently against three
young men who were passing along arm
In arm They proved to be4 young men
whom ho had known while he was play--

THE WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, JANUARY 10. 1915.

a High Class Fiction Famous French NovelistTHE MAGIC SKIN" HONORE DE BALZAC

contemplating

inscription,"

sumptuously

Ing the spendthrift and the debauchee.
They greeted him joyously and ono of

them, whom tho others called Emlle,
shouted. "Well met. Raphael, we have
been searching for you this fortnight:
where haie you been keeping out-self-?

Come with us, we are on our way to a
great feast a regular orgle at the house
of one Taillefer, the amphltryon. who
promises to surpass In this banquet the
narrow-minde- d saturnalias of the petty
modern l.uculluses

"He is rich and spends rojaily in gath-

ering about him the wits of the town,
and many of the learned and making
them drunk. He Is going out to set up
a newspaper jou are just the man for
him Come! The sav he got his money
by murdering his best friend and the
mother of that friend during the revolu-
tion

Rut what care we. he will have thlrtv
men of talent and honor about his table
tonight to eat the bodies and drink the
blood of that family and we, ou and I.
models of candid youth and enthusiasm.

accomplices
A" thoughts of jumping into the Seine

no" """shed from the mind of Raph- -
t nlhn hdiamn........... o -a nna...... with ...hla u,- aiv........

ITl 'V eh 'hffi

or THE- - SHOP
APPtARfrD

panions, once more reckless, once more
bent upon killing himself by excess

It was indeed a feast of I.ucullus, gar
nished by wit and wisdom, to which tho
young man sat down In the houso of
Taillefer. Napperv as white as new-f- al

len snow was on the table, the glasses
shed prismatic colors in starry reflec-

tions; wax candles cast a flood of light,
the viands were served upon rare and
costly plates under silver covers which
sharpened both appetite and curiosity.

AH the rarest, most costly, and most
stimulating foods, exquisitely prepared,
were placed before the guests, and wine
of rare vintages and aellclous bouquet.
Flowers, fruit everything that could
minister to the animal and sensual de-

lights of the banquet were afforded

rroBrem of the Orgle.
As the dinner proceeded the conversa-

tion grew brisk and brilliant and soon
became a babel of voices; the guests were
getting drunk. Finally, all flushed with
wine and excitement, they wore ushered
from the dining-roo- m into another large
apartment, richly and luxuriously fur-

nished, where beautiful women served
them with black coffee In golden cups on
salvers of silver.

Beautiful as these women were, exquis-

itely dressed as they were, Valentine
knew them to be women without heart or
character. Liqueurs were served after the
coffee; some of the guests already slum-

bered In drunken sleep on couches or on
the floor. The lights blaxed; the orgie
proceeded. Whosoever had looked with
an observing eye upon that scene would
have seen Milton's Pandemonium antici-
pated-

The blue flame from the circulating
punch gave'a ghastly and Infernal color
to the faces of those still able to drink.
Frantic dances, prompted by brutal vigor.
went on: frantic laughter and shouts-ex-Lsal- n

t ;

ploded like fireworks. The atmosphere
was hot with wine, with pleasure, and
with speech. Intoxication, passion, de-

lirium, forgetfulness of the world were In

the hearts of all, written on the floors,
sounding in the riot, and flung like a veil
across even face In seething vapors.

While this orgle was going on. Valen-
tine sat apart with Emlle and gave him
the storv of his life, which a strong emo-

tion, somehow, compelled him to pour
forth, and Emlle, listening at first with
impatience, soon became engrossed In the
narrative.

Raphael had been strictly brought up
by-hi- s father, who educated him in the
law until he was twcnU jcars old. When
Raphael reached that age his mother had i

- ucuuj j ..
lull jears. Vpon his birthday

his father aid to him- - "My son, ou are t

now man. I hao sacd our jouth'oman or

from tho evils which blast oung men.
You will take your degree in the course
of a vear You have alread gained ster

of which Napoleon wished
necessary take part him. Russian Duke of of Malm-publi- c

affairs For. searched In it was
Raphael, I Intend not to make a lawyer
or a notary of ou. but a statesman who
will, one da become the glory of our
unfortunate house.

Raphael's father, the Marquis de Valen

tine, was the head of an ancient, but for-
gotten family in Auverge, whence he

tip to as a young man and
achieved himself an eminent position
at court But tho revolution ruined him.
He, however, married the of a
noble house, and, under the empire was

to restore the family to its former
state of affluence.

The Restoration, which enabled Ra-
phael's mother to regain possession of
part of her property, despoiled his
He had purchased estates given by the
Emperor to his generals, were sit-
uated in foreign countries, and became
engaged In a straggle with lawyers and
diplomatists and with Prussian and Ba-
varian courts of Justice In the effort to
retain possession of these propertes.

The old marquis was deep In the laby-
rinth of these suits, upon which the pros-
perity of the family depended, when
Raphael became twenty and his father
at once enlisted him In the struggle
which he was making. a whole year
he lived and thought in legal terms and
conversed mainly briefs and claims.

At the end of that time the Valentines
were utterly defeated their entire fortune
was swept away and in order to satisfy
the claims of creditors Raphael signed
away all rights In the estate, keeping
only a Island in the Loire, where
mother lay burled. Ten months after his
father died of a broken heart. After
selling everything, even the furniture.
Raphael realized from his father's estate
VZ.

He was related to persons in high sta-
tions, lavished their Influence for
strangers, but had to spare for a
poor relation Valentine was a ilctlm

extreme ambition; felt himself capa-abl- e

rX. great things, yet helpless.
He at an age he longed
woman's love, yet found himself seem
ingly shut out from female companion
ship. Je resolved to become great
through his pen; to conquer tne world
and compel love.

Batman vrlth Poverty.
He dropped out of sight. In a garret

on an obscure street set himself to
his task. His I2C3 was to for
three years, and in that time he would

lame and money. "Count It up,"

'

na said, "each day three cents for bread,
two cents for milk, three cents for pork,
kept me from dying with hunger and
brought my mind to a singular lucidity.

"You know I have studied the effects
produced by diet upon the imagination.
Three cents a day I paid for my lodg-
ings, and I burned three cents of oil
a night. I tended to my own room and
wore flannel shirts to save washing. I
allowed myself for coal so much as, di-

vided among the days of the year, came
to only two centa a daj I had clothes,
linen and footwear enough to last for
three years, but dressed up only when
I attended certain lectures and went to
libraries.

"So. vou see. mv exnenses amounted
in all to IS cents a day. and I still had '

cents a day left for unexpected ex- -
penses" Valentine went on with
s,ory- -

He had hired room, the attic of a
i0,,B,ns houae t.aUea the Hotel Saint- -
Quentlne, kept by a neat and respectable

- . . a .. rudoui rony. Mine, itauain.

rage.

" "

a

I

commanded a squaaron -- - "- - i mr uu. iiuusc
of the Imperial Guard and had been Into the dissipation, and

prisoner by Cossacks at the or your passion will Intem-sag- e

of the on the retreat rfrom Perance. mv dar is king of
friends, and a love work Is Moscow when arains

to men who in the to the authorities "The butt
their country. Siberia vain said that tastes the Seine mud

came Tans
for

heiress

able

father.

his
little his

who
none

himself
was when for

suffice htm

his

he had escaped to India, and Mme Gau- -

din was confident that one day he would
return to her and their daughter, little
Pauline.

Faullne was a charming girl of artless

grace and Innocence about fourteen years
oid Gradually, so gradually that Valen-
tine had not realized It. Pauline took
charge of his room, which he had fur-
nished with some articles Including a
piano which ho saved from tho sale of
his furniture.

The mother also was extremely kind
and attentive to the young man, and

many months he had offered to
teach Pauline music and languages. As
a dear little sister he regarded the girl.

He began to write two great works,
one a comedy which should make him
rich and famous at once and the other
a deeply learned treatise on the Will,
which should make his name Immortal.

The Planslble Rnatljtnnc.
Thus did Valentile live for two years.

The comedy was finished and also
great work on the Will The comedy was
a crude thing the initial blunder of a
young man Just out of college; no one
would look at it.

With the great work on the Will he
was preparing to startle all the learned
societies In Europe, when he chanced to
meet a man whom he had known at col-
lege, Eugene de Rastlgnac. who In spite
of the shabby clothes he wore, put his
arm in his and Inquired after his condi-
tion With brotherly Interest. Valentine
told briefly of his life and his And
Eugene laughed, declaring that Raphael
was a man ow genius and a fool. He

him to return to the world if he
eVer expected to accomplish any thing. He
must set up friendships clubs n
cliques with people able to help him.

with me." said Rastlgnac "for
a beginning, I will introduce you to a
house where you will meet all Paris, our
Paris, the Paris of beauties, celebrities
and millionaires, men who talk gold like
Chrysostom. When such "people adopt
a book It becomes the fashion.

Tomorrow you shall see the beautiful
Countess Fedora a marriageable woman,
who has a fabulous Income, but who
won't take any man. and whom, there-
fore, no man takes. She is aH female
problem half French and half Russian."

The result of this Meeting with Ras-

tlgnac was that Raphael flew back to
the Joys of the world. He saw the Count-
ess: he Tell desperately in love with her.
He still kept hla humble lodgings, but
had to nearly starve himself In order to
make the money he had Intended to last
him a year bridge over a couple of
months. He wooed the Countess In a per
fect frenzy, only to And that she was

wholly without heart and had simply
been playing with him Also his money
was now entirely gone Rastlgnac pro-
cured him a contract with a publisher to
write some "fake" memoirs of the em-
pire which tided him oier awhile, but
only for awhile. Finally he broke with
Fedora in a

Raphael Mnd In I.oae.
To Rastlgnac he said "That woman is

killing me, I can despise her nor
rorget her "Better kill her laughed
Eugene "1 have thought of that." said
Raphael moodily, "but Fedora Is glori-
ous monster who would pray for mercy,
and am no Othello It Is now no longer

Iter nusnana naa
deepest

taken pas-l- " perish
Beresina fellow, the

ling Later,
exchange Clareni e's

of better than

which

For

of

of

he

either

before

the

hopes.

urged

at and

"Come

neither

a Question of the living fedora, the Fe
nor of the Faubourg Saint Honore. but
or my feaora-- ot the redora wno is
JnPre- - n aaaeri. striking his loreneaa.

one mime you 01 op um
Bah ' returned Rastlgnac. ' horrid

suffering." f harcoal?" "Vulgar ' "The
Seine''- - Those slabs at the Morgue are
nirni ' " nlntnl .l.nti" ! it .lnnn. m" i"""1 1 n n mianc.

Kach time we go under the table. Isn't,
it the same as charcoal In little doses-
slow suffocation' My kind of suicide isn't
the vulgar kind of the bankrupt grocer

Excess, my dear fellow, throws down

the challenge tovjfjto. If you want to go
Into this sort of duel with existence, I
am with you. Happiness may come by
the wav ' Raphael was carried off his
feet "But the money?" he said. They
pooled all the money they could scrape
together and Eugene took It to gamble
with he went to make a campaign
against fortune.

Meantime Raphael put his affairs in
order. He paid Madam Gaudln what he
owed her, said that he would not be back
for six months. If ever, and had a little
private talk with Pauline.

Poor Pauline! He did not know that
he loved her until he was to leave her.

In the course of their talk Pauline con-
fessed that she loved him. But mar-
riage? That was out of the question
they were both so poor. And besides
there was his compact with Rastlgnac
Wedded poverty was disgusting to Raph-
ael's Imagination anyw

fled from the house, went to 's

room and awaited the return
of the gambler. He was almost asleep
when Eugene kicked the door open and
rushed In "Victory'" he shouted, and
poured forth a heap of gold upon tho
table "We can now die at our ease." he
cried, and the two young men went danc
ing around the table like two cannibals
with a prey to be eaten howling, stamp-
ing, skipping, striking blows at each
other "Five thousand dollars'" said
Rastlgnac when they had quieted down
a little "For most men that would be
enough to live on, for us It will be enough
to kill us."

Burnlnsr the Candle.
They divided the money, and at once

Raphael entered upon a career of the
wildest dissipation. He made it a point
to kill himself quickly, to surpass In ex-
cesses all his gayest companions.

But his previous abstemious life had
given him such a strong constitution
that his money gave out and he was still
alive Alive but with the seeds of con-
sumption fixed in him and his nervous
system shattered He sold even the lit
tle Island Jn the Loire where hla mother
lay Duneu, ana wun nis last sou lost
at the gaming table, had been going to
drown himself, when Emlle met him.

It was a disreputable, battered-lookin- g

set of people that met at the breakfast
table of Tallllefer the morning after the
orgle previously described. Regret was
there, haggard faces, the awakening from
debauch when excess has pressed with
strong hands the juice from the fruits of
life and left behind nothing but the
worthless refuse.

You might have thought that death was
there, smiling down upon a plague-strick- en

family. Raphael had, the night
before, when he had told Emlle his story,
measured with a napkin his Magic Skin.
"It has brought me my first wish," said
he. "I will see if It shrinks when I wish
again. And I do wish. I wish for a
great fortune " Then he put the talis-
man in his pocket. I

In the midst of the breakfast a notary
came In. He had been one of the guests
the night before, hut had gone away-earl-

Now he stepped up to Raphael
and informed him that he had long been
searching for a Raphael de Valentine and.
hearing his name mentioned the night be-

fore, had investigated and found out that
he was the very man be wanted. His

uncle had died in Calcutta and left him
the sole heir to a great foit'ine

Raphael suddenb rose with a startled
movement The guests began to talk in
a low voice to each other of the sudden
good luck of the joung marquis Ha-lai-

the Magic Skin on tne table and
measured It with a napkin He saw that
It had shrunk peneptihlx What Is the
matter'" cried one Support him he Is
fainting." cried another

A dreadful pallor dctineil even in iscl.)
in the haggard face of the new he , His
ejes were tlxeil he .saw ileati. This,
splendid banquet, surrounded h faded
prostitutes, this deathbed of loi w is it
the image of his life

He looked three times at the talisman
which lay on the napkin before run He
tried to doubt, but there ouM !w no
doubt He saw that evcrv d si would
cost him das of existen- - r h. l.elie ed
In the Magic Skin He ,sten 1 t hki
own orcaimng ne relt ill H. sink into
ills seat and. amid the climor mil l-

lei-- l rtt t.a Mnr.n4n,. a n1 . . . I.. . . ... 4... .,..1, ,!. . ui iiiiv immiHier 11. lysto forget for the time being his fitalpower
The Illttrr llnrwst.

Some months after IJaphi.l lad i
Into the possession of the M igic Skin he
sat in a large and gloorm hoi s. m tho
Rue de Varennes before a fire r i ling
a newspaper He was an mialld nd
showed It Thin hands and hollow tem-
ples, worn, thin face onsumpthe .n
would say to look at him

Ant yet the penading feebKnes, nf
his frame seemed belied by the blue ews,In which life seemed concentrated indwhich shone with an extraordinary ner- -
rciuiuii oi eientning around him Tho
inuo. a, iKiiniui to behold some wou'- -...- - cain-c- i it nespair others haie saidremorse It was. In fa. t. the deep and

powerlessness of a mandrlilng all his desires back Into thedepths of his soul
On the wall before him hung the MasieSkin upon a white ground with a "ed

mark around the edge of the sk n sothat whenever Raphael sho iM so 'arforget himself as to wish for am ft- ng
...- - vuum ee ai once now much the sKinl
shrunk.

The first thing he had done upon com-ing into his property- - was to seek out anold family servant. Jonathus by name
and place the ordinary routine of Ufe nhis hands

The compact between them m. k.
Jonathus should sn arrange for eieri-thln-

even for his breakfast if wasiyH reaay as a certain hour and Jon
miius torn mm. "Monsieur it is timeeat'" The bill of fare was m de cita wnoie year: no changes all wed He
naa nothing to wish for He ral straw-
berries when there were trawberrie.and the first mackerel which cme to
Paris.

If the weather was fine. Jonathus told
him. "You ought to go out today mas-
ter" and Raphael went When he en-
gaged Jonathus Tie said "You are to
take care of me like a babe In swad-
dling clothes." and Jonathus did so Val
entine aarea not live like other men he
dared not desire anvthin-- r

He had become a species of autom
aton: he abdicated life that he might
live. And yet. before he could get reallv
settled down into life, the Magic Skin
had shrunk noticeably; and In spite of
everything it sometimes shrunk now For
example, an old professor of his school
days came to see him asking his in-
fluence to obtain a position. "I can real-
ly do nothing for you," said Raphael t
sincerely wish you may get the position

As he spoke he suddenly sprang up
like a frightened deer He saw a slight,
white lino between the edge of the skin
and the red mark, and uttered such a
dreadful cry that the professor was ter-
rified. "Go, go. you old fool." he shriek-
ed, "you will get the place, whatever it is,
that you want."

Meets ami Mni-rl- e Pauline.
One night Jonathus told Raphael that

he ought to go to the opera and Ra-
phael went In the box next to hipsat a young and beautiful ladi It wisPauline, no longer poor hut rich Her
father had returned, as Madame Gaudln
always said he would, and had returned
rich from India Then he had soon died,
leal Ing Pauline a large fortune

Pauline and Raphael recognized etch
other and their acquaintance was re-
newed Une triumphed oier even the
fear of death but the Magic Skin shrui k.
Raphael, however, convinced himself tl M

he had been all along under some halj
luclnation. some morbid fanei with
gard to the talisman.

He and Pauline were married Tla4
phael said "Thou art mine forever and
ever Thy presence has driven awav my
griefs and refreshed mi soul A new
life opens to me and the cruel past w th
my sad follies, seems like a dream '

They lived In luxuri and love Raphael
threw the Magic Skin into a deep well
In the rear court of his nouse and strrxo
to forget that It had ever existed ed

lo desire now like other men
One dav old Jonathus hrought to ttfa

master something which, he si id i

a eurioslti brought up from tin boii-rr- i

of the well when thev went to rlriw a
ter It was the Magic Skin shrunk i n.
piece six inches square Jinithus
thought it was a new marine plant

Raphael was greatly agitated but dis-
sembling his emotion, he took the pleco
of skin and carrying It to eminent scien-
tific men tried to have It destroved hy
strong force and bv powerful acids Rut
the thing resisted all attacks He put ,

it In his pocket and returned home in ipanic.
He called In physicians who told h"n

that he had consumption and must seete
rest and recuperation at some German
baths. He fled with onlv Jonathus rut
an attendant, forsaking Pauline and rei
solved to live again as a mere vegetable,!
to have no wishes, no desires At the'
baths he was provoked Into a duel and
his desire that he might kill his man '

which he did still further shrunk the
Magic Skin.

He wandered to the mountains tncj
lived for a while In a peasant hit.
Finally a great deslro came over him,
which he could not resist, to see home
again and Pauline. He returned Paul'r
came to him He was the mere shadow
of a man The Magic had shrunk
to the size of an oak leaf

The- - Ineiltnlilr Kml.
When the first raptures of the meetlnA

were over Raphael became terrified and
said. "Pauline, I am a doomed man "
Then he told her the story of the Mngla
Skin. and. taking it from h's pocket,
showed it to her, shrunk to a mere frag- -
vnA.it a annul

Pauline was terrified, but ns she stood I

there, beautiful with terror Raphael
coull command himself no longer coVil
not Insist upon her leaving him Paul- -'
Ine' Pauline'-- ' he cried, but she fled from
him Into a further room and locked the
door Raphael broke In the door and
found her trying to strangle herself with
her shawl In a fit of frenzy He darted
toward her. tore the shawl away and
clasped her In his arms, crying "Pauline.

choose to die with thee" Jonathia
dashed in and found his master dead
the crms of his wife They could And no
trace of the Magic Skin

"A case of ordinary consumption ' the
doctors said, 'that talk about a Magic
Skin was but the delusion of a sick
man's brain." But was. if Perhaps so.
And again perhaps the whole story is
but an allegory
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